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cr P n g t0 , obtain his wi'lhes, and 
yet remained diffatisfied, when they 
were granted. He would cry for the 
cake which he had eaten, for the 
pi ay- thing which he had broken in a 
pet; his mother’s endeavours, inftead 
of making him eafy, rendered him 
conftantly fretful. When he fpoke 
rudely, or hurt any one, fhe faid, the 
dear creature was ill, and thus con- 
firmed the bad difpofition of his mind, 
becaufe fhe fancied he fuffered from 
indifpofition of body. When ‘he was 
really ill, his mother, inftead of in- 
culcating patience and meeknefs, ren- 
dered him ftill more fro ward, by her 
own difcontent with every one 
about him. Inftead of permitting 
nature to remove the caufe of his dif- 
order by neceffary abftinence, ihe in- 
creafed his complaints, by exciting 
and pampering his appetite, by pall- 



The Mother’s Gift. ^ 63 
in<r Tweets and rich dainties. W hen 
ever he was afked to do - any thing, 
which from his wilful temper he dii- 
liked, his mother faid, Poor thing \ 
don’t teaze him now, he will do it 
another time. Thus. for want of ex- 
erting a little well-timed resolution, 
which would have fecured him in the 
regular practice of his duty, and pro- 
moted his happinefs, fhe loft all au- 
thority, and he was thoroughly de- 
termined on difobedience. Whftt his 
mother termed wit, was juftly confi- 
dered by other people as rudenefs. 
His noife rendered him troublefome, 
his difregard to what his real friends 
faid to him, prevented his being be- 
loved. When he had quarrelled with 
any of his play-fellows, inltead of re- 
commending the inflru&ive leffon of 
Chnftian forgivenefs, his mother nou- 
rifhed in him arefenting, implacable 

difpo« 





